the Taming of the Shreiti 

Enter a Sernant. 

Sirrah, lead thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughters , and tell them both 

Thefe are their T utors, bid them vfe them wcl^ 

We will go walke a litlein the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you are palling > vclcome, * 

And fo I pray you all to thinke yourfc.ies. 

Pet. Signior r Baptifia ) my bufinelTe asketh haftej. 
And cucry day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
left folic heirc to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I baue bettered rather then decreait. 

Then tell me, If J get your daughters kmc. 

What dowrie fhall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After ray death, the one halfe of my Lands,, 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crowncs, 

Pet : And for that dowrie, 11c allure her of 
Her widdow-bood, be it that (lie furuiue me. 

In all my Lands and Leafcs whatfoeuer, 

Let fpccialties be therefore dra wnc betweene vs,. 

That coucnants may be kept oneitherhand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain'd, » 
That ishcr loue: for that is allinall. 

c Pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 

I am as perenptorie as (lie proud minded: 

And where two raging fires meeec together, 

T hey do confuroe the thing that f cedes their furie 
Though liclc fire growes great with litlc windc, 
fer extreme gufts will blowout fire and all : 

. So I to her, and fo Iheyceldsto me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well mailt thou woo, and happie be thy fpted f 
But be thou ann’dfor fome vnhappic words. 

k Ptt. I to the proofe, as Mountaincs are for windcs, 
That fiiakcs not, thouglvthey blow perpetually 

Er.ter Horfiep/io with his head broke. 

S'ap. Flow now my friend why dolt thou looke fo pale ?• 
Hor. For feare 1 promife you, it 1 looke pale. 


william Shakespeare Taming of the Shrew (stc 22327 ) 


The Taming oftheShre'®. 

Bap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufitian 

Hor . I thinke lhe’1 proue afouldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canlt not breake hertotheLute 

Hor . Why no for Ihe hath bro ke the Lute to me : 
Ididbuttellhcrlhe miltooke her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a moift impatient diucllilh fpiric) 

Frets call you thefe i (quoth lhe( lie fume with them ? 
And with that word (he ltroke me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there I Hood amazed for a while. 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (lie did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

And twangling Iacke, with twentiefuch vildetcarmes, 
As had (he ftudied to mifufeme fo* 

Pet. Now by. the world, it is a lullie Wench, 

I loue her ten times more then ere I did^ 

Oh how 1 long to haue foinechac with hep; 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difcorafited 9 . 
Proceed in Pra&ifc with my yongcr daughter, 

She’s apt to learne, and thankclul] for good turnes : 
Signior Petruchto y will you go with vs, 

Ox (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. . 

_ T Exit. t^ManetPctruchio*.. 

Pet. I pray you do-, lie attend her heerc 
And woo her with fome fpirit when Ihe comes, 
ay that flic raile, why then lie tell her plaine. 

She lings as i we etly as a Nightinghale s 
Say that ftefrowne,Hefaylhe lookes as clcarc 
As Morning Rofcs newly walht with dew : 

Say (he bemute, and will no.fpcakc a word, 
l hen lie commen&her volubility, 

^ fa / fkevccercth piercing eloquence : 

A giuc hwth ankes. 

As thougl.lhebfo mellayby hcraweekes 

• J! , ' lc , r 1 ° wed > <le crauethc day 


